mous importance for the state of the development of horti-
culture.
The school readers in the old days used to refer to plants
as "our green friends/' but this was not taken any more
seriously than other copybook maxims. Filth rotted in the
yards of shopkeepers and merchants; the sun seemed to be
suspended in suffocating dust above the cobblestoned roads;
and grey as dust were the leaves in the garden of some country
railway station with the bushes all broken and mutilated.
With what anger Gorky wrote about the wretched appear-
ance of these towns of the Okurovs.
Today, the words "our green friends" are full of meaning
for us. The central newspapers have come out "in defence
of oui friend." Our cities are no longer "stony deserts."
Verdure means repose, beauty and health. Not striplings,
but mature trees are planted, and at once our streets are con-
verted into shady avenues. In the spaces between the houses,
right next to the road where the stream of traffic is rushing
by, gardens, glorious in a riot of colour, meet the eye. How
many threatening signs had to be put up before: "plucking
flowers prohibited," "breaking trees prohibited," "liable
to a penalty," etc. Today, the people, the masses, regard the
verdant decoration of our cities as public property and pro-
tect it accordingly.
We can confidently say that in no other country has tree
planting assumed such wide dimensions, and in no other
country is such state importance attached to friendship
with nature as in ours.
At their rally, the young naturalists reported that in the
Ukraine they had planted j,ooo,ooo trees; in the Yaroslavl
Region 42 nurseries had been laid out with 100,000 seedlings;
near Arkhangelsk apples have been grown in no way inferior
to those grown in Alma-Ata; in Uzbekistan they were picking
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